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beth in their ideas of portrait-painting. They require
the pictures of their predecessors to be likenesses, and at
the same time demand that they shall be painted without
shade, being probably of opinion, with the virgin majesty
of England, that there is no such thing in nature.
I presume you will be going almost immediately to
London — at least all our Scotch members are requested
to be at their posts, the meaning of which I cannot pretend
to guess. The finances are the only ticklish matter, but
there is, after all, plenty of money in the country, now
that our fever-fit is a little over. In Britain, when there
is the least damp upon the spirits of the public, they are
exactly like people in a crowd, who take the alarm, and
shoulder each other to and fro till some dozen or two of
the weakest are borne down and trodden to death;
whereas, if they would but have patience and remain
quiet, there would be a safe and speedy end to their em-
barrassment. How we want Billie Pitt now to get up
and give the tone to our feelings and opinions!
As I take up this letter to finish the same, I hear the
Prince Segent has been attacked and fired at. Since he
was not hurt (for I should be sincerely sorry for my fat
friend), I see nothing but good luck to result from this
assault. It will make him a good manageable boy, and,
I think, secure you a quiet session of Parliament. -—
Adieu, my dear Morritt, God bless you. Let me know
if the gimcracks come safe — I mean the book, etc.
Ever yours,	walter scott,
TO THE LADY LOUISA STUART,  GLOUCESTER PLACE, LONDON".
edinbttkg-h, January 31, 1817.
my bear lady louisa, — This accompanies Harold
the Dauntless. I thought once I should have made it
something clever, but it turned vapid upon my imagina-
tion; and I finished it at last with hurry and impatience.
Nobody knows, that has not tried the feverish trade of
poetry, how much it depends upon mood and whim. I

